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and ask every one of us without exception, if we
were all right and had all we wanted; and her
keen eye would detect any little defect in the dressing-
rooms. She never failed us, even though she might
be going out to some dinner or reception.
Even my friends and relations who agreed to my
taking up the stage as a career, all thought it far
better to keep it from my grandmother, as in her
young days such things were not done.
I had not long been associated with Turandot,
when my grandmother asked me on a certain
evening to accpmpany her to the St. James's! It
was an awkward moment, but I had the presence of
mind to plead a previous engagement, and grand-
mamma went without me. I " went on " as usual,
trembling lest she should see me, but luckily she
never recognised me.
When Twandot ended I paid a short visit to
Rome and on my way there I stopped as usual in
Paris.    Achille Trombetti and another friend of
mine were there also, and they used to take me out
in the evenings,   One day they told me that they had
been instructed to go and visit one particular apache
den, disguising themselves as apaches, to find out
how many Italians were also linked up with the
gang, They asked me whether it would interest me to
go with them, in which case I, too, should have
completely to disguise my identity. I was thrilled at
the idea, and naturally answered in the affirmative*
I could not, of course, leave the hotel in my get-up,
so it was arranged that I should go and dress in a
small out-of-the-way room which they had hired for
the purpose.   When I arrived, they were already
dressed, and I hardly recognised them; they looked